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PORTO RIGAN NOTES

HOW AMEIUOAXS ARE IXVHS'l

THIS NI2W LAM).
I.C IX

Ohacrvutlonx of The .Joitriiiil'. Oivu
Correspondent Upon the Opiiur--

tiinltlcn That Are Offered
lei Labor ami Capital

SAX JUAN. PORTO KICO, Oct.. 3.

(Special.) This is tlio age or the sanguine
business adventurer who comes to the
Southland to wash out of the rich toll of
Porto lUco nuggets he Tailed to find at the
Klondike. The man who had not the means
of fitting out a. three-mast- er to round the
Horn und reach the Yukon has the 00

in gold necessary to reach San Juan. lie
1h lull o bright dreams of the new land.
The people are benighted and know not
the value of their heritage. The land needs
tut the magic touch of American enter-
prise to become an El Dorado.

It will be "settled" by American!--- . The
markets opened will be enormous in their
demands. He will turn the slreams into
electric, power and girdle the island with
trolleys. He will put n telephone In every
cocoa-thatch- hut and will run diners
Iron, the capital to l'once. The simple

FIRE HOUSE,

native will be know nected
of the continuous performance and the
klnetoscopc.

It took a year of cruel hardship and dis-
appointment to show In what menure the
Yukon fell short of being an investors
jiaradise. It will take a much shorter
time convince the sanguine invader of
this conquered realm In the West Indies,
of tho .hollowness of some of his bright
visions. Ho will find that the land is al-
ready "settled" in respect both to the num-
ber of inhabitants and the ways and cus-
toms of its people. There are more men
and women the square mile here than
In the stato of Pennsylvania. Tho moun-
tains aro populated almost to their very
tops. The huts of bark cluster in every
cocoa grove. Tho roads are lined with
the native houses and the valleys are filled
with the caneflelds, each with its mill and
homo of the plantation owner.

The people are siraplo in their demands.
A great political change is not likely to
materially uffect their bodily needs. They
will still prefer, it is probable, to cut a
few bananas at 'their door-sid- e, to tele-
phoning an order an American grocery
Etoro to send a wagon with a few-can-

of French peas. The ways of the peo-
ple have been formed for 130 years. The
presence of electric light plants, artificial
ice manufactories and telephones in Maya-gue- z.

Ponce and San Juan are surprising
to one who has observed the habits and
methods of tlie inhabitants. The simple
habits and "last century" customs of the
teople rnako these enterprises seem

How Some Will Make Money.
But there Is a class of investor who fig-

ures In quick returns and pres-en- t conditions
and makes money in Porto Rico Just as he
would It he spent the same amount of
mercy In New York. Kansas City or Min
neapolis. His cardinal principle is: "What
people want very badly, they will pay
a good deal for.". The Porto RIcan who
threw flowers in the path of General Miles
wanted American flags and buttons very
badly and the four young men from New

York who this fact and
brought flags down with them have picked
from Porto Rico soil more nuggets than
they would have found in a good
sized "wash" on the Yukon. Two
Americans from Chicago found that
the merchants who lived in Rio
Piedras and the other suburbs of ban
Juan wanted very badly to set into the
city quickly iu the morning, so they quiet-
ly brought up the forty-ye- ar franchise of
the seven miles of railroad running through
tho environs of San Juan. They will ppt
In American method and rolling Mock
and on the present receipts of the road
thev figure a ir. per cent return on tlulr
little llj-er-

. All paper of the bland
lelng Imported, Tind thero being good wood
pulp and cheap labor on the south coast,
a few young Westerners will start u paper

From a Photograph.
RANCH NEAH PONCE.

mill nccr Ponce. A party of capitalists
l-- to handle tin road from
Ponee "to the port, but It I considered
piobablc that an English syndicate will
be given the franchise. A New Yorker
has contracted for an old SpanlEh man-of-w- ar

in the port ot San Juan and will
clear scmo three times his outlay from

copper and brass she contains.
Klflci km CnrlON.

Another snaiishot investor Is arranging to
tike back the United States a slock
or Spanish rifles lie sold as curiosities

and a quantity of Mauser cartridges to
be niaile up in the lorm 01 puue..?- -

One man is making a little margin. b
exchanging English gold for l'orto Rleun
money and buying back American mone
with the provincial silver at the rate or

There is a distinct class of investors
whoso special Mnission is to supply the
urgent needs of the Americans themselves.
This class build laundries, start saloons,
furnis-- lodgings, open cheap restaurants,
sell photographic goods and one quick er

cornered the American papers that
came down on a boat recently and em-

ployed natives to retail them at cental os

"There of makingmoiieyare as many ways
here as there arc urgent needs and the
American scents public wants with a keen
rose. It may be said, however, tliat the
significant business departure of the day
is that of the man who opened a pawn-
broker shop. He had scented the greatest
want or all among Americans. The want or
money to get back home again.

NEW HARBORJN PORTO RICO.

It AVafi L'nkiiuirii Before the tjecu ini-

tio., lleeniiic of Slaveholder'
Serrct Compile..

Investigations recently made by General
Stone in and about the Tort of Jobos on the
scuthern coast of Porto Rico may lead to
the of a commercial center
at an entirely new point on the island.
While It is not probable that the conserva-

tive business men and merchants of l'once
will ever change their former system of
exporting and importing goods from the
open roadstead at l'once port. It Is to be ex--

ENGINE PONCE.
From a Photograph.
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llirht hv General Stone will affect niuten
ally the of the eastern portion
or tne tsianci.

When General Miles was seeking a land-
ing place for the American troop3 his at-

tention was called to the apparent advan
tages offered bv the harbor Known 10 tne
Spanish marines as Boca del Inflerno or
the Mouth of Hell. It is a long bay situated
to the southwest of Guayama. formed by
Pozuelo point on the cast and Colchones
point on the west. No trustworthy infor-
mation was, however, attainable in regard
to tills harbor. It had long been supposed
that the water shoaled too rapidly at tho
entrance usually used to admit of getting
the transports past the outpost of small
islands that surround the harbor. This
supposition was based on such old charts,
maps and sailing directions ns could be
collected at the beginning of the war. When
hostilities came to an end in the island
General Stone requested of General Miles
a corps of engineers to Investigate the
possibilities or the harbor and arter a
careful series of soundings and a review
of the topographical situation had been
made, became convinced that the harnor
was readily available for large shipping.

When the commercial imiortunce of the
port became apparent to the officers who
made the the .question
naturally was asked why all this had not
been known long before. The answer came
from an unexpected source. In the neigii-borhoo- d

of Jobos. General Stone gained
Information of a secret agreement that
had been entered Into by the owners
of land contiguous to the harbor
and by the use of some diplomacy he suc-
ceeding in unearthing an oM document
frcm one of the plantation houses neat-Jcbo-

The paper contained the terms
or a contract by which the owners or an
the land surrounding the harbor bound
themselves not to allow the harbor to be
used for shipping purposes.

The object of the agreement was to pre-
vent the escape of slave b which then formed
a largo portion of the chattel wealth of the
island. Once or. board an outgoing vessel
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they became a sure loss to tho owners
either through their escape to the mainland
or uy ueing tow again as tne property oi
the masteis of the vessels. It is reauuy
surmised that much of the information ii
the old charts was traceable to the slave
owner' distrust of teamen.

In discussing the subject rciently. Ad- -
miral Sehley said: "I am not surprised to
itarn or this harbor and expect a carerul
stuvey of the whole coast to bring about
many discoveries of assistance to com-
merce and navigation. The coast of the
inland is practically an unknown quantity
; t prsent. nor most modern charts are
sixty years old. From the standpoint of
the navigator it is difficult to account for
the location or many of the cities of the
island. l'once. for instance, has grown up
at a point where its shipping comes throusii
en open rond. A dozen milts away is the
hprbcr of Guanlca. the existence of which
one would supivose to be the first con-
sideration in the location or a commercial
center."

DIAMOND-EDGE- D STONE SAW.

With Ten Ilorxe Power It Will Cut
Mnterlal for Paris Exposition

Ilullding;.
rroni th New York Werl.i.

The most wonderful of buzzsaws has just
been devised by M. Kellx Fromholt. an
engineer of Pari-- , for use in preparing the
stone roundations for the exhibition build-
ings.

It is more than seven feet In diameter
and is operated by a ten horse power en-
gine.

The lower edge is nearly four feet above
the ground. Tip block or stone which Is
to be sawed is placed on a truck and run
under the saw. which splits it at the rate or
ten Indies per minute.

And no wonder. It is literally a diamond
toothed saw, the largest In existence.

It cuts its way throuch the hardest stone
by the aid or 200 small diamonds- - fastened
to its circumference. These are the

crystallized diamonds, wortli about
J2 or JJ per carat.

Of course, the principle of the cutting
diamond Is old. M. Froraholt claims credit
only for hi, ingenious method or rnstening
the diamonds to the steel and for experi-
menting with them at high temperature.

"I have proposed to her just twelve times
and shall not propose another time."

you are. Mr. Ulnks." Brook-
lyn Life.

IN AN INDIAN FIGHT

FllHillTI-'l- KXPEniKNCB OP
MISSOURI FAMILIES.

The Story of the Mnssncrc of Mr.jmil
Mrs. Venter, of Sctlalln, nmt tl'

Hours of Horror Endured
by Mr. nml Mr. Shy.

TWO

The recent Indian outbreaks in Mlnnota
have called to mind many thrillinspPi-sode- s

which took place at a time lien
Geronlmo and his band of fierce Apflies
were stirring up itrife in the Southbst.
Geronlmo was interviewed at Omahqthe
other day and expressed contempt folhe
foolish tribes that are at present rebeiig.
He can see the utter folly now of wdug
war against numbers inestimably grtcr
and superior advantages. But there tv a
time when Geronlmo was not so wolly
wise. Mr.John T. Shy, of the Clay Rob(or.
Commission Company of this city, enroll
of a terrible twelve hours' fight agst
tho wily old savage.

Mr. Shy mid Mr. Jack Yeater. of n.

were at the time of the 'Apache
owners of a large cattle r--

twenty-fou- r miles from Doming, N.I.
On the day of tho uprising. Noverr
ft, ISS3. Mr. and Mrs. Shy and their i,
Larry. 11 years old, were in their lj.e
and totally unaware that the Indians to
anywhere in the neighborhood. Mr. y
sat next a window, and glancing outw
an Indian aiming a rifle at him. Reacg
Tor his gun, he called to his famlI:o
hide and rushed to the window. Botle
and the Indian lircd at the same more
The Indian's aim was errinir. and Mr. W

does not knew whether his own k
ciiect or not.

Indian. Surrounded the limine
There were nineteen Apaches surro

lng the house. Mr. and Mrs. Yeater p
away and Mr. Shy was pitted against tl
all. Bullets begun to whiz through
thin boarding of the ranch house.

Mrs. Shy and her boy. in seekiit
place of safety, retreated upstairs.
oninio, the chief of the nttncktng b
tried to persuade Mr. Shv to come
saying that thev were pot bad Ind
and had no intention of killing him.
their false promises had no effect i

the experienced ranchman.
Tlie tiring began again. Mr. Yea

house was burning and before long
Shv's house was In llames. Mrs. Shy
I.nrrv hurried downstairs and the t

lan for rcfugo to a pllo of rocks not
away.

As he ran Mr. Shv returned with
the lire of the Indians, killing two of tl
He finally secured u Tortunate pos
and managed to hold his enemies at
while his wife climbed up the mount
to a canon where he felt that she w
he safe for a while at least. His so
fcp.nt after her. but as the little fellow
climbing down a rock, he was shot in
hip and, from his position, Mr. Shy saw
fall to the ground. His father told
to crawl into the canon where his mc
was probably hiding, while he drove
tho advancing horde.
"Wounded and SuffcrliiK on the Mil

tain.
Just before dusk the firing etoi

Y'oung Larry had almost bled to tl
and tho chill air or night on the mouJ
had almost frozen him. He crept dovl
the smoldering embers of the houses
was hunting something, to cover hid
with, when his mother, seeing iiim
above, came stealthily down to him.
took off her woolen underskirt, wrn)
him in it and, dragging him to a i
covered him wun nrusn ami twigs
eniitlniieil him to keen perfectly ouie

Mrs. Shy then started on a lond
nerllous iournev to Doming lor
Crawlinir over the mountains as best
could, she reached anotner canon,
she hnil cone nino miles she heard
annroaehlnc on horseback. In the I

ness she could see men riding slB
along, but she feared to speak, least
won. Indians. Her situation was
pitiable. This rough tramp througl
mountain thicket had torn her shoe-
dress. She was about spent witii
unusual exertion and the awful suspc

Hiding in the sage brush she waited
th men rode bv. Thev were in r
men sent out from Demlng by tho I

UOVS, WOO i;:ia luueil luu ..mini.
mile? further on another party of!
approached and ngain Mrs. Shy 1:

thn s:iE-- brush. A dog thnt was foil
the men scented her hiding place aij
gan to bark. They spoKe to tne oou
she knew from tneir worn ana
tliat thev were rescuers. She mad
self known and one of tho men tod
his long coat, wrapped it arounii liej
tooK ner on nis norse in ucimufi,
the others rode on to the scene
fight. Mrs. Shy told tho men ihr.
ivn sure tier hush.'ind WS kPIed a'
rected them to where her boy was hid

Mr. Shy HeMcued.
When the men arrived at the

houses. Mr. Shy could not tell w
they were white men or more India
had only li." cartridges left, and h
discreetly silent, lie nau maae eve
fort to find his boy. but not daring
out. he had not succeeded. In a
of susnensc as to the whereabouts
wire and child, and frozen by the
winds, he sat upon tne rocKs waitiu
wonderins what horrible thing woul
pen next. The agonies or that timij
not be imagined.

The second posse of men came
up to the first, tearing tliat a rt
might be made In tiring. They vA

and called to each other. Then el
Mr. Shy the welcome realization tls
vigil was over, lie caneu to me mi
asked If anything nnt neen peen
wife. As he was being told that s
sare in Deming. his boy called out frt
hiding plnce only a lew teet away. I

was the happiest moment or my 1 i f
Mr. ssny. i can never nope to
happy again."

Mr. Shy and his son were taken t
ing by the rescuers. On the w
backboard, in which Mr. and Mrs
cf attempted to escape, was rouq
horses had been stolen: tho barn
on the e near the vehicie; Ma
cr had been shot through the hel
wife had been hacked to death
tomahawk.

Taking two of the cowboys' horj
rraking lines of lariats, the vehie
soon equipped. The two bodies werl
on it. taitcn to iteming nnu ait
forwarded to Sedalin.

Twelve or tho men In the rescuirf
stayed near the burnt houses alj
in tne morning iney iook me ira
Irdb'ns and followed them. Sev
nw.iv lhov found Wood "tained b:
which proved that Mr. Shy's rille
effective worn, iniriy-iiv- e ueiiii r
were found In the path or the
Finally the hand was captured
er.il utiles and sent to Florida.

Mr Shy remained in Deming si;
still operating ills rancn. unen
to Kansas City. He is very retict:
his battle with tne Apacncs,
n.emories or those twelve hours
and suspense grow none the les:
with the fllcbt or time.

Mrs Shy and her son are both ll1

meserve vivid recollections
thrilling experience. A

THE KAISER AS A STUD

Picture From n Pnlntinir
noun link ISeen Snincrnleil

Thi-- i Conntry.
Here Is a reproduction from a pil

the German empror which he lj
made and which lie presented to hU

lege society, me iwuncr aui ..?.-;.-
,

enstnii of a visit to Bonn-o- n

where he spent his university da
coiit tr, ! the only Picture which
his majesty lis a student and mem1

Bonner uorussa. .. iumi pu
copies ot the painting a

inn nn.l nut them on sale. He w;

ately notified to withdraw theni;
copies were uestroyeu uy me ai
"he copy irom which iuu cm.
was smuggled out of Germany
York tourist.

I.oimiuir.
wi.at art High, oh thou cueft Tfithln
TUv ttirtmert fplrlt wamlrrs to enif
.srcitle as the ocean's ebb and f.M

Ami lendi ns tout a spirit ot unrert

I would that Ihou vrouldst feartj me. It
Thy- presence as me momcuis come
T torture: this, and onlr tht. I ki

Yet I hae loved thee. fair, unwelccntq;
And at thy biddlnn stretched mr ara

Put empty ppace, out lautug tears an
Where'er I co thou zocst hut to bl!

Thr tvrant'a corda about me ret refn
fte'learncd at last that thou art mot).

Oh. leave my heart, and ne'er come htt

Lyon?, Has.

NERVOUS MANAND THE CIGAR.

The Aetor Had Won Often Before, hat
Tlil Time the tSnnie AViin

Atritlnnt Him.
A whist game was in progress in the

buffet room of a downtown hotel. The
loafer and the theatrical man were chance
acquaintances of the drummers, and 1)0111

had proven agreeable companions for an
eventless evening. The actor puffed vol-
umes of smoke and played the game well.Unlike the average whist player ho pre-
ferred a good story between hands tr npost mortem" on the preceding plays, aweakness; which tho others lictrayrd.Thn elm. ... 1 ,. ... I..... 7..UO .ii.iu nau irumpeu ins partnershigh card. There was no excuse for itbut his own nervousness. His nervousnesswas owing to the actor's leaving the ash
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him thesame
lion, the equally un-certain propositions balancing themselves

despair; will fall..u... rum was aggravatedhis attention distracted iromwonder he played trump whencare essly removed the cigar rroni
his lips without crisis the asheshis

Then the nervous man suoke
me. you're going drop your

Thero was twinkle the
ac? ,cytfs' IIe Wew" deliberately longwhirr smoke to ceiling- and replied- -

make rule dust cigar
own. and maybelooks ridiculous to you. make excuse-'r- a

help This, however, longtiller and extra good won'tbreak Tor ten minutes least."
will rail off the next xii,i

nervor.s man.
The actor puffed.
"The next." ventured loafer.Ihe smoker puffed again. The dealerhad forgotten the cards.

...V,Tel! you wlmt I'" do." said the actor.
cents can take fifteenwithout losing the ah.""Til take that," said the nervous man.The actor counted slowly between puffs

One. two. three." to fifteen.
Sticks together tighter than thir-teen colonies during Revolution." la-conically the other traveling
"I'll bet can take fifteen aiidactor.
3'?kt cents." replied the shoe
,?''" were countel out andStill ashes

ciung to tho cigar,
now more than half
consumed. The room
was streaked with
blue, the interior col
ors blended to the
semblance of Im-
pressionist's

atmosphere In sun-
light.

'Ifteen 'orc."cnme
the strange sound-
ing words from the
throat the actor,
without move
his lips. He was now-tilte- d

back in hischair, the cigar stump
gripped tight between
Ids teeth at an nngle

thirty degrees.
"Two dollais," re-

sponded the shoe
man. "But want topredict right here."he
added. "that ashes
will fall number

am super-
stitious on thirteen.
Go ahead."

The actor was star-
ing the ceiling, lib
features set:
words camo only in
vocnis.
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The puffs could scarcely be distinguished,but they arose In undiminished volume en-veloping the smoker's head. He was givinggood measure. Not a flutter of his eyeor a twitch of Uie drawn lips could be de-tected. Slowly and at greater intervalscame the sounds:
"'En. eleven, 'clve."
"There may be a wire or somethingthrough the cigar." Interrupted the shoeman. The actors eyes flashed. "I don'tobject to another man's game it I learnwhat it is. I shall take the liberty or ex-amining the cigar when you are through."

Irtcen."
"Twelve." exclaimed the shoe man, wink-ing at the other drummer, "tnvn if .

anyone."
"Twelve." agreed his companion.

.The actor's race flushed with anger
Leave it to "
The words were fatal. In his excitementhe had moved his lips, jarred the fragllomonument of his genius and precipitated ashower of ashes over his shirt-fron- t.

1 hat is the first time I was ever beat-en, said he. when the laugh had died out.You worked me that time, but that cigarhas won me a few dollars and 1 still figure... ctsuu mi iuuj imiis. on mo last naif."
C. T. S.

la the ANyluia.
From the Clctrland Plain Dealer.

"What's' the matter with the poor fel-
low?

"He tried to Invent a double headed co-
nundrum on Senator Matt Quay and thishero writer Slenkiewicz."

"Didn't he succeed'.'"
"No. He only got ns far as 'Because oneis Quo Vadis and the other is Quav ' andthere he stuck. It's a sad case"."
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"Do you think thnt Solomon was as wiseas Is stated?"
"No, I don't. Why, my deur young lad v.

look what a lot or money he locked lip
in the building or the Temple when he
might have had good interest for it."

JOHN W. HUTCHINSON

HE IS THE LAST OF THE ORIGINAL
HUTCHIXSOXS.

Recalling: Early Hay. With a PioneerlrieiiilH,v He Started Out to
Ho AVIiu t lie Could for

IvaiisiiN.

MINNEAPOLIS, Oct. Col-
onel John H. Stevens, "father of Min-
neapolis," sat on the side porch or his houseiato Wednesday afternoon reading. He
heard the sound of a familiar voice andcaught the words, "I come, I come;" look- -
i!i,f."!!..hi? s'?w,a Kr:'5' bear'lel mn. whoselocks hung over his collar, dc- -

i',B .fro!" :l CIraRc. In a momentmore grasped the hand of his old
W'"tchinson, "the lastHutchinsons."Mrs Stevens came out to join In then.n V",1 co,;vrsatlon that followed and,

iiiVt", h!h y, t,le sns'nS wlth which Mr
i'"..0? '"tciwrsed his remarks. Sam--m.! " I,,oI.som'1 another oul-tlm- crossedthe to join tiio group.

mUC" tillk ot ,1,e stormy daysbefore the war and ot tho early settle-me- ntor Minnesota; of the days when it

JOHN W. HUTCHINSON.
The Last of the Original Hutchinsons.

was an event of a liretlme to hear theHutchinson family sing.
Mr. Hutchinson, now and then singingone of his old-tim- e songs, his eyes closedor half closed, told how ho and his brotherAsa camo to Minnesota in 1S33 and foundedthe town or Hutchinson.
They hud heard a stirring anti-slaver- y

lecturer tell about the awful state of rs

in bleeding Kansas. As thoi- -
out of the meeting in the New Englandcity John said to Asa:

"Brother, let us go to Kansas to dowhat we can for the cause."
"All right," said Asa.

sala John- - "wil1 you start to-night?
les.

"I proposed to start the same night."said the surviving brother, "because 1 wasafraid that my Impulsive brother wouldchange his mind the next day."
So with that brief warning they startedfor tho est at 10 o'clock at night anddrove fifty miles on their way before morn-ing.

On Townrd Bleeding Knnwm.
They pushed on toward bleeding Kansasns fust as the crude transportation facili-

ties of that time would permit. But when
they reached Illinois, they fell in with'other travelers who told or the glories ofthe upper Mississippi and Minnesota. "Youmust see the Mississippi saideveryoodv. With inL ,.,..,.,,...,.-1.-

. r,
' .i.ni.. t.i "T"- - """u) ' "is

i C . ."" naiea lo turn northward.u ,m niw in me minority.
So tho brothers went to St. Paul, wherethey sang again and again.
Colonel Stevens and another old-tim-

Messer. went over from Minneapolis tohear them. They were enchanted, andpersuaded tho singers to come to St. An-thony, where they sang several times. Awas tendered them In Colonelbttiens. little old house on the river bank,which is now preserved at Minnehaha. Allof Minneapolis turned out.
." 'vvnat "I'lendid music1" paidColonel Stevens, his eyes sparkling inmemory of that far oft time. "We had apretty good piano in the house and vottrad a melodeon that was pretty near asgood as an organ."

Then the colonel insisted tliat the trav-elers must go with him through the big
..y..Uo ..,. uui. iu tee me great prairies or
e, ?,"ef,? V?,s.!a.,c '" '. and

they d.rove through that grand hard-wco- dthnt was once the glory ofMinnesota. A few miles out from Min-neapolis and they were in the primeval
wilderness. The Hutchinsons at
7i ?tJ-h.e- ?'"' and Ule colonel wasto point out and explain.

"Do you remember the eight mile Dutch-.an- Jho Inquired or Mr. Hutchinson.
Oh. yes. replied the singer or 7S years,whoso memory is very good. "He wouldn'tlet our driver have any hay. and had toue knocked down as an argument.

I.cyond tho woods were the great prai- -
ti,'fH,ai'k as.tar fro.m the prairie tiresswept over them. Deer. elk. an-telope and wolves ran over the blacklandscape as the traveler .I,-.- .
night they had nothing but a little awning

ii' V V """' "e uccemDer cold.
,V US wc Juid plenty or good blankets,"

hii'i ,0 ,c,oIoncI' an1 at nSht we piledthe camp lire."
.."v"K',.y-':s"-- " exclaimwl Mr. Hutchinson"weren't those splendid fires! And dovouremember that morning when a partridgeflew up and lit in a treo by the camp and
,", ? '."M?. ?!" 't .fell almost...... ... ,,.,t luni diit-nwini-s COOKeil ItOf course T do." replied the colonei.
remember everything that occurredthat trip."

Hiitchln.ion, Minn.

"I
on

"And then." went on the old singer, "doyou remember when we came to that beau-tir- ul

place In tho valley or the Crow- - riverand I said: 'Here is tho most beautifulPlace in all tho world for a town,' andhow wo camped there and took up ourti urns una caneu me place Hutchinson"ies. yes, yes," the colonel kept sayingas the past was brought before his mindAnd to this dav." continued tho -
no man sees the vlllnn-- nf rii,ti,i . '

Minnesota that does not sav that no'other
community Is like unto It In natural beau-M- r.

Folsom recalled how the Hutchin-son cabin looked the year following, aftera settlement had been made, and twittedthe singer of how the Hutchinsons used tosing of tho good times coming.
"And they never came, did they?" askedMr.FoIsom.
"Yes, yes. brother." answered the singer
"Oh. in some ways, yes; but the timesyou sung of will never come to us In theflesh. They are not for this world."",l matters little, it matters little."said the singer, as lie brushed back hispatriarchal gray hair. "It comes itcomes."
Then Mr. Hutchinson tnT.l l,rtn-- i. .i

us brother drove overland through thewinter weather to Dubuque, whence thevwent to St. Louis. Thero they tried tosing, but the mayor would give them nopiotcction, and the crowds hooted theabolitionists. And they turned their faces
eastward.

Ilutehlnsnii, Knx.
It was not until 1WS that the Hutchin-

son idea of doing something for Kansas
was realized. Then was rounded the city
of Hutchinson, which now has 19,000 or
13.000 people.

And so the old men talked on, with Mrs.
Stevens putting In a word now and 'then.
Mr. Hutchinson spoke of his latest cru-
sade for good roads, and then spoke en-
thusiastically of the czar's disarmamentletter.

"Ah." he said, "that letter is grand. Itought to make ns ashamed of ourselves.uere we nave nan our miserable little war;
we have sunk a score or ships; we have
killed a few hundred men; thousands more
hare died: we talk of national irlorv nn.l
honor, nnd here comes the czar and'takes
a stand for everlasting pence. It Is the
begining of the milennial period foretold
by the prophets.

"We are tardy, but we still have an op-
portunity to take a step ns noble ns the
czar's: let us put an end to the wretcheddispute over the Philippines, and offer them
to the world. Let us invite all the nation:,

.of earth there to unite with us, and estab- -

lish a model government. Hero are mythoughts as I conceived them on August
1, and Mr. Hutchinwm produced the fol-lowing document:
'A Manifesto for the Good of Mnn- -

klad."
Let the world consider the best method ot arrivingat an amicable state ot peace and cood uudemandlnebetween nations. All pride ot nationality that other-wise might serve as a cIoe to the wheels of tha move-ment must be laid aside.
Let every nation name a commissioner ho shallrepresent It In the soernraent ot the Philippines
Let there be a complete understanding and totaldisarmament of all the forces In the Philippines.
This novel undertaking will be the first step towarduniversal peace.

in?..?,r.raL0.' su', COUI'' Tom alt nations mustInausurat. a stable government thatvi,.c,I.re th0 hl!hest sMIItIe ot human ad--cement

r JlhC."n,ltr.'!,y .'".l hl ! the fatherhood ot
.mU ": Vr5'11.""" .f .": f"- - 'W method

men ulBl nn1 conaaenco ot our fellow
Our free and peaceable Intercourso with other na-.,-1t,lltl'1ill wi" Increase our

Hon, as well as their own.

wim .,ib,7.i",1 th. "" tbeT 'wil1 h " othercheer.
Mnd'0"' ,ta WOrld: mr coun"7ncn. all man-L- et

wisdom preside over our deliberations "
,0,,N" "' HlTCIII.NSOy.

Ire President ct the World's Peace Union.

1rVlS th,e n? il,ca of a " whofamlI' that 1,as hU"S freedomIS tne, sIaves, woman suffrage, temper-ance reform and the triumph of the UnionIt is visionary, to be sure, but the Hutchin-sons were always vislnnnn--
Mr. Hutchinson talks of getting up mect-S,'"''"- '1'

the Universal
were thirty years earlier, hisfamily would sing of its progress.

1 erhaps he will have one meeting here.
7.u.. U ?ai no such meeting as themeetings before the war, when, with Jud-sc- n

and Asa and Abbey, now gathered tothe fathers, he sang:
Oh. the car of emancipation
Itolls majestic throuch tho cation.In a few days Mr. Hutchinson will re-turn to his home "JTI-1- , 1rtt-- r

Mass.. there tn nw-n- ,. onn.i .1.
?"' hopeful of the future, and "enjoying- -

. ...v, v int; IU.11,

chasng"butterflies.
Mr. Xobbleton Drawn a Moral for the

Benefit of "Older
Children.'

From the New York Sun.
"In a city park." said Mr. Xobbleton, "I

saw some children chasing little yellow
butterllles, as children everywhere Hko to
do; thero is no more absorbing pursuit in
pleasure. But what struck me most
curiously here was that a little girl whom
I saw thus engaged was chasing her but-
terfly with her brother's cap, while a boy
whom I met later was running after a but-
terfly with the broad brimmed hat of his
Siw. P.01'. oh xme1 to think thethe purPse thantheir ow

o."?' llko t0 them we oWer childrenapt to think, if we had the spe-cial talent or the iavoring surrounding
..uuiusiuuccs oi someuouy else, how muchbetter we could do, when the fact is thatwe can each do best with the tools withwhich nature has endowed us. And happy.... ...... mm iaci anu sets uravely to work with them."

A WOMAN CAMPA1GNFR.

Helen Varick Roawcll Ii the Lender
of Petticoat Politics In Xew

York.
Miss Helen Varick Boswell. the stanchlittle chairman of the "Woman's Republic-

an Association, and the leader of petti-
coat politic in New York, has her cam-
paign mapped out, her workers In line andis already herself in the thick of battfe.
Heretofore most of the work of thewomen has been in the way of

HELEN V. BOSWELL.

personal Influence In the closely congestedtenement districts, where their house-to-hou-

canvass, with Mrs. Clarence Burns
AeaU- - .became a systematized at-tack that bore its own fruit. This methodof winning votes will not be discontinuedIn the present struggle, but greater stressWill be laid Oil the wnmn .na'jb... .......

will make their appeal to the men at thovarious meetings throughout tho state.The chairmen or different county com-mittees have already furnished Miss Bos-well more than 1.000 names or women anx-ious to tak" practical part in the cam-paign. Those will be organized and detail-ed for service by trained workers sent outfor the purpose.

Kffect the Same.
From the Detroit Free Tress.

Tills one Is told by some or the Michigan
boys on a son ot the old sod who was witha regiment that helped make the gallant
charge up the hill at San Juan.

Two or three of the bovs r.-i- tit...,. TV
while he was dancing around behind a bigcactus, ducking his head and twisting hisneck like a man looking for a squirreldodging about In the thick foliage

"What's the matter?" was asked of Tim'Whist! Hould your blather. There's onaof thlm ycller fellows in that- - tra furnlnsta sharpshootin' the boys, and whin his'
head bobs out I'll blow It off."

"But your gun's all knocked to pieces
Yoti can't fire it."

"Pst! Kape still till Oi've drapped theSpanish dlvil. will yez? He don't knowthere's anything the matter wfd the ouldgun!"

An Entcrprlnln-- ; Exception.
From the Cleveland Plain Dealer.

"I'm tired of all this discouraging talkabout the Klondike offering no openingsfor enterprising young men."
"True, isn't it?"
"Or course It isn't. Look at my young

rriend Al Bohson. Cleared up thirty thou-sand In a month. I reckon be found anopening all right. Yes, sir, he opened afaro bank the day after he got thero!"

SHE IS A CATTLE QUEEN

.MRS. STAT COLI.1XS IS OXB OP THn
1VEAI.TIIIEST OF STOCK R.YISEKS.

She Accompnnle.i Her Stock to tho
MnrUet.i Her Itomnntle Career

lleginiilng of Her Iluii- -
nesM Life.

Mrs. Nat Collins Is one of the wealthiest
of Montana'. stock raisers. She has be-
come a millionaire by stocking the state's
vast ranges with cattle and sheep, and Is
known as "The Cattle Queen of Montana."
"While many women have endured hard-
ships on the plains. It Is safe to state thatrtw, if any, have had &uch a varied and ex-
tensive career as Mrs. Collins. Her whole
lire has been an active outdoor one, both
from necessity and choice.

Mrs. Collins presents a picturesque figure
e-

- rare aml P'rec"t Western type,
which is fast giving way to another orderof things She Is the product of the con-
ditions which prevailed upon the Westernplains many years ago. and a history ofher eventful lire is about as Interet-tin- ascould possibly be painted by the greatestliving novelist.

Mrs. Collins accompanies tho stockfrom Ihe point or shipment in Montanato Minneapolis, the last feeding point be--

MRS. NAT COLLINS.

fore reaching Chicago. From there hatravels- as befits her condition as mlstretof a great rortune. The cattle is directly
in charge of sis of the cowboys from herranch, and they are with the stock fromMontana to Chicago.

Although a married woman, Mrs. Collinsis master of the various ranches in hername in Montana. This property is locatedin the vicinity of Choteau. a little townwhich lies north of Helena and is about G3
miles from Great Falls, which l tha near
est large town. Choteau Is about 23 miles
from her ranches and Is also 23 miles rrom
the nearest railroad. Thus it can be seenthat the cattle queen is located remotely
enough to almost rival Robinson Crusoa
for isolation.

Mrs. Colli nn Career.
Her career has been romantic, although

not devoid of what would be considered
grievous hardships by the average Amer-
ican woman. She Is now about S3 years of
age and is just as lively and vigorous
as any young woman in the twenties.
She is an industrious worker, and Is of
.that nervous temperament which must find
employment to keep the mind at rest and
the heart satisfied. She began her Western
experience at the age of 10 years and hat
lived upon the plains ever since. It Is her
benst that she went through Denver when
that great city of to-d-ay contained but onu
log cabin and a few tents. Lontr befon
she was 20 years old she had made ten trips
across the plains between Omaha and Den-
ver, acting in the capacity of cook in thewagon train of which her brother was
wagonmaster. .

Later on the spirit of adventure which
had hegun to dominate her disposition im-
pelled her to remove to the new mining
fields ot Montana, at the time of their first
opening. She visited Bannock, and many
other points, and was the first white wom-
an In Virginia City. She was ut Helena
before there was such a place, and It was
at Helena some time later that she wedded
I7at Collins, a well known and respected
miner. The marriage occurred about
thirty years ago, and shortly after thaceremony the young couple quit the mining
camps and went into the northern part ot
Montana and established themselves in tha
stock-raisin- g business, to which they have,
clung persistently and with great success
ever since. They have but one child, a
daughter IS years old.

Beginning- - ot the Duslncsa.
They began ranching with about 430 head

of stock. The animals were turned loose
upon the plains and allowed to increaso
and multiply as rapidly as they would,
and to-d- Mrs. Collins says It would bo
utterly impossible for her to give even an
estimate of the number of head of cattle
upon her various ranches. No effort la
made to count them. Each year they
round up as many as they care to ship and
the others are unmolested.

"The Cattle Queen" has well earned her
reputation. Probably no one person In
Montana has larger cattle interests than
she. Her success has been due to her
own Interest and exertions, for her hus
band is one of those quiet individuals
who prefer to take life with as little trou-
ble as possible. When Mrs. Collins be-
gan to ship her Ptock to the Eastern mar-
ket she round herself conrronied by rail-
way rules and regulations which expressly
stated that no woman could ride in tha
cabooses attached to the stock trains.
She immediately put In a protest, and as
the agent could give her no satisfaction
she curried the matter to the division
superintendent. That official found him-
self powerless, and finally James J. Hill,
president or the Great Northern, was ap-
pealed to. Mr. Hill reluctantly rerused
her the permission, and by so doing raised
n storm of indignation about his luckless
head. In a few days he was falrly
smothered with letters from prominent
ranchmen and cattlemen of Montana de
manding that ne accoru ice cusiomary
privileges of the road to Mrs. Collins. In
a few days threats began coming In. the
writers declaring that Jf he did not ac-
cede to Mrs. Collins' request they, the
principal cattlemen of the West, would re-
fuse to ship another hoof over his road.
Mrs. Collins got her pass and has had one,
each year since; nnd Is to-d- the only
woman In the land so favored.

One would siinnose that with the man
agement of several large ranches upon her
shoulders Mrs. Collins woul find plenty to
keep her busy, but such Is not the case.
She declares that there 13 any quantity of
time which she finds it almost impolbIe
to dispose of and she finds vent for her
surplus energy in various ways. Recently
she visited the new mining region near St.
Mary's Lake. Mont., and while there in-
vested In several fine copper claims, and
located a townslte upon the banks ot the
lake.

"Pa. what Is a scheme?" "I can't define
It. my son; but It is something which will
fall through quicker than anything- else
on earth." Puck.

A GIRL'S PICNIC PARTY.

IhyrefhJLiPbot0Sv?lph of eight pretty Kansas City sirls who were picnicking
teinJcSfnTwn notnt" C "' " k0dak flendS Who
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